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Author's Notes: 
| really needed to finish this story. 
Hope you like that. 


TRIGER WARNING: ATTEMPTED RAPE 


Dave was living alone. Again. 

Drugs, alcohol and guitars. That was his whole life. 

Until a kid knocked his door and asked where to buy cigarettes, after being thrown a flower pot. 

The boy was so sweet and beautiful. Long, honey blond hair and warm brown eyes. An innocent small smile. 


| was just as innocent before humans ruined me, Dave thought. 


Dave immediately fell in love with the boy. His name was David and he nicknamed him Junior. 

Junior always cared. Junior made sure Dave ate properly and made him cut down drugs and alcohol. 
One day, Junior and Dave were both drunk. And Dave couldn't help himself. 

He kissed the smaller kid on the lips. 

Junior freaked out. He ran away. 

And Dave was alone and abandoned. Again. 


For the first time after many years, Dave cried his eyes out. The only person that cared for him was pushed 
away by his own actions. He woke up with a massive headache, both from the drinks and the endless crying. 


Dove saw the needle. 


An overdose and he would be dead. Yes, it would be more than an overdose for humans, but all those feelings 


that hurt would just stop. 

Dave got the needle in his hands, but heard a familiar knock at the door and threw it away. 
Junior. 

He looked exhausted, having spend the whole night on the road. There were dark circles around his eyes. 
But he was still beautiful to Dave. 

"I'm sorry.." he said and looked down. 

‘It's okay" Dave softly said. 

How the hell could he not forgive him? 

Junior just ran and hugged the redhead tightly. 

"I like you too" he whispered in Dave's ear. 

The guitarists eyes went wide. How could he like him? He was a monster. 

"| am just afraid.. | don't want to be like those girls you fuck and dump the next day..." 


Dave felt his heart melt. He broke the hug and looked the bassist in the eyes. 


"You won't be. | promise. Just give me a chance." 

Dave and David dated. And the vampire felt his cold heart get warm again 

Sex hadn't come. But there were sweet kisses, cuddles and tender make out sessions. 

Dave would carry David in their bed, in his hands. (David always was impressed by his strength, but didn't pay 
much attention to that). He would give Junior soft, butterfly kisses, suck his nipples and caress his butt. He 
would watch the smaller man moan and melt under his touches. Junior would start stroking the older man's 


erection until he came into his hand. And Dave would do the same afterwards. 


A lazy sunday afternoon, David left the house to go buy some groceries. Dave stayed in the small and shitty 


apartment, not wanting to move from the old but kinda comfy couch. He continued to watch TV. 

Suddenly, he heard a scream. A cry for help. And that seemed like Junior's voice. 

Dave immediately rushed to the entrance of the building, where he found Junior pinned at the wall. His pants 
were torn and his hair messy. A bulky redneck was having his hand on Junior's mouth and was unzipping his 
own pants. The small bassist seemed to be crying. 


And, like many times in his life before, Dave felt the anger consume him and got transformed. 


"WHAT THE FUCK!" he yelled and grabbed the man by the collar of his shirt. Dave threw him to the wall and 
hit him repeatedly. David turned around and saw his lover having fiery eyes and fangs. Said lover stopped 
hitting the, now unconscious, guy, threw his body next to the thrown in the floor groceries and went to his 


crying boyfriend. 

"Let's go home, baby" he softly said and tried to lift Junior from the floor. 

David would get frightened of the fangs that were to be seen from the redhead's mouth. But he didn't. 
Because the touches of his big boyfriend were soft and caring. And, behind all the anger, there was love and 
worry. 


"Yes, please.." David said, while sobbing at his lover's chest. 


Dave held the smaller man with his one hand and stroked his honey blond hair with the other. "Relax, please 
relax baby.. This fucker can't hurt you anymore. He'll have to go through me first 


And David was sure about one thing: Dave could be a raging maniac with people who bothered him, and he had 


lived as a drug dealer, but he wouldn't hurt him. Because Junior was the only person he loved in the world. 


When they got into the apartment, Junior went for a shower. And afterwards, he went straight to Dave, 


needing to hug him, as he always felt safe in his arms. The big guy who just saved him from being raped, 
seemed to love him like nothing else and had. fangs? 


"Dave", Junior asked, while coming closer to the older man, "You seemed to be very out of yourself". 
Dave sighted. 


"You need to know something about me, Junior”. 


And Dave told Junior everything. The full story of his childhood. Junior listened fascinated. 
"So, you are a vampire?" he asked in the end. 

"Yes". 

"And you are super powerful and immortal". 

"Yes. And | love you so much, | would use all my power to protect you." 

David softly kissed Dave. 

"| love you too" he whispered. 

"Really?" Dave asked intrigued. "Even though | am a monster?" 


"No, you are not a monster Dave." David replied. "You are a sweet and caring person and | would love to spend 


the rest of my life with you. But you will, most likely, outlive me" 
"Well, there is a way to change that 

"How?" 

"| could transform you into a vampire" 

"And how is the transformation done?" 


"| will bite you in the neck and drink your blood. But it won't hurt much. You will feel like you are dying and 


being reborn It feels amazing, and some people say it's like an orgasm." 
"Can we do that while having sex?" 
"Yes. It will be much more enjoyable this way." 


David then proceeded to kiss Dave and get on top of him. He softly removed the old Metallica t-shirt of his 


lover and the Black Sabbath one of his own. After a while, they were both naked. They changed places, with 
Dave being on top of David any between his lover's open legs. The redhead grabbed a bottle of lube from the 
drawer and got some to his fingers. 

"Are you sure, Junior?" he softly asked. Junior nodded. 

Dave proceeded to add a finger, then two. He touched the smaller man's prostate and he screamed in pleasure. 
The guitarist wasn't rough at all. He seemed like the softest of all softies, always watching Junior and making 
sure he was okay. 

"Are you ready?" he asked, while applying lube to his cock. The bassist nodded. 

As Dave entered him, David clenched his teeth and held his breath. Pain was all he was feeling. Dave stopped. 
"Junior..." he softly touched his cheek, "We don't have to do this". 


"| want to, Dave! Don't make me beg!" Junior yelled. 


"Okay then’ the guitarist pushed more. As he changed the angle, he was straight hitting the smaller man's 


prostate. And that was when all the pain transformed into pleasure. 
"Fuck, Dave.." the bassist moaned. "Faster, please." he asked. 


Soon the room was full with the sound of moans and the smell of sex. Dave was slamming again and again into 


David and the other man was losing it 
"I am so close..* David shouted. 

That was when Dave sunk his teeth in Junior's flesh. The honey blond screamed, as the most powerful orgasm 
of his life hit him. Dave emptied his body from blood and then removed his fangs from David's skin, and looked 
at his lover's face 

He was even more beautiful now. 

The Daves then cuddled in bed, as a tangled mass of limbs. 

And now, thirty years later, they still wake up this way. 

Only some more white hair and some fancy furniture makes the scenery different. Nothing else really changed 
After all, every heartless vampire needs love to be a softie. And the king of thrash metal wakes up either 


with a warm body next to his or with the smell of pancakes from the kitchen every morning, the last 30 


years. 


THE END 


